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Hymn I. The Angel's Song, Lake li, 


| Ti 0 St, James E une, or any other of a ond, 2 N 


N 8 


rox THE. 


1 * 


V ALS, | 


„ EA PER 4 th een 


Fer Chriſtmas Dy. 


from Verle 8 1 | 


DH v Mllabies., 0 h 


HILE Shepherds warch'd wor 
Flocks by Night, 
All ſeated on he Ground; 
The Angel of. the Land came 
i 
And Glory ſhone around. 
« Fear not, ſaid he (for mighty Dread 
Had ſeiz'd their troubled Mind) 
Glad Tidings of great Joy I bring 
Jo you, and alf Mankind, 9 855 
, To you, in David's Town, this Day 1 
8 15 born of David's Line 
5 A 2 5 „The 
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Of Angels, praiſing God, and thus 


The Saviour Chriſt is born to day. \ W 5 


Born 
Born for to raiſe the Sons of Earth * 
E Bom: for to give them ſecond Birth. 


3, 3 „„ 


4 HYMNS forjfFRivals, &c. 
The Saviour who is CIS the Lord 


« And. this al be dhe Sgr. 
1. Sende > 0 e nee, 
1 Y View. da RN 


« All meanly wrapt ir in ſ Zhine: Bands N 
And in a Manger laid. 


Thus pake thg/Seraphy\ ah forthwith II 
Appear'd à ſhinin rong 7 4 


Addreſs'd their:joyful Song: 


* Al PEER 8 08 0 high 


Ayd to 


* Good WI, be Nauk bene wer 


2 — and never a. 


1 * 


1 II. wh 
7 0 the 109 e, Tune, or any hey f che *. 
Ja bles in each Line. 1 4 3 


ARK hob the Seraph ſweetly fings, 
Give Glory to the King of. Kings; 


Pg 


I i be on Farth,. and Mercy mild, 
For £0, and Men are nets. 
t 


Let univerſal Nature fly yr 


f 


Chriſt by the higheſt Heav'n adord 3 


Chriſt the eternal gracious Lord. 


Hail then, the Heay*n-born Prince of Peace 5 
Hail ye the Sun of Righteouſneſs; ol 
Both Light and Life to all he brings 


With Healing in his Wings for = 


Mildly he | lays his Glory by; TE 
that Mankind no more mayodie > Y 


8 


H-V MNS fer Feſfivals}'&. | £ 0 
Come then Deſire of Nations, eme, 1». 


And fix in us 22 Home: 
Firſt Adam's Likeneſs, Lord, elne, * 
And ſtamp thy Image in its Pnce. % ; | 
Bleſt ſecond Adam from above, 1 6005 K 0 Y 
O reinſtate us in thy Love: :- BL i 
Let us tho! loſt, thee once regain, * j 
Thee Chriſt, our Light, the Inner Man, N 
— ES — — — | — * — W — g 
Hy 1 NN my SIT” | 
5 fo St. David's Tune, or any other of cit and 
OR — "Rx Sy ables — —— 
Wp. Words, what Voides can we 
bring, 
Which Wa 4 Accents. raiſe, mY) * 


To welcome the miſterious King, 
And ſing a Saviour's Praiſe? 
What 5 Harmony can reach 
Dp to a Theme fo high? 3 
When Angels nel er cou'd ſoar that Pitch, 9 
Who duell above the Sky. | j 
Lo! Heav'n this Day, deſcends to Earth, x 
Th' Immortal, Mortal grows; _ 
Made Man, by this ſtupendious Birth, 
To quell our deadly Foes 
In ſwadling Bands hh God- head lies, 


To human Fleſh debas'd ; 1 Faw? 
That we, his dearly-ranfom'd Prize, Wd 
Might be to Glory rais'd. ba 
let the univerſal Frame, | II 
The great Redeemer ſing;ñ . 


And Men and Angels at the Name 
ou to the miſtick King, CT ö 
Redemption 


* 


K #* if 3 * * * » A - — r 


! 6 3 HI M. N. for Feſtivals &c! | 
RN Redemption be the.gen'tal Sound; 
. This R ns Grief appear: 1 5 
| Who'll mourh, when Chriſt from ev ry Face | 
Will wipe off every Tear? 
O tis too little all we can 
For this unbounded Love; 
All that was ever writ by Man, 
Or ſung in Hymns above. 
But tho' we can't fit Language find, 


| 
| 


4 We praiſe, believe, adore 1 
With joy ful Hearts, and Souls reſign'd, 


And WU we could do more. oe; : 


9 Od: fir Chriftmas. | vs 


| . 


Taken from Mr. POPE's Mesa. 


1 To Chicheſter 7. ine, or any ot ber 51 fox Lines and 
= FO eight Sy Aables. 4 


Pa E, o'er the World thy Wand extend; 
[ 


And Innocence, from Heav*n deſcend 14 
= Fly Time, and riſe the wiſh'd for Morn; | 
i Oh! ſpring to Sight, bleſt Babe, be nn LY 
_ 1m See Nature haſtes her Wreaths to bring 
With all the Incenſe of the Spring. ” 
See! Lebanon, his Head advances + 
See! Foreſts, on the Mountains dance 
See! ſpicy Clouds from Sharon riſe. 
And Carmell's Top perfumes the Skies; 
Hark'!— a glad Voice the Deſert cheers 
Prepare the Way— a God appears! IT 
A God—a God the Hills pix bag 
"FE Rocks proclaim the Deity: „ 


HY MN for Feſtivals, bee. 7 
Lo! Earth receives him from the Skies! 
Sink down ye Hills— ye Vallies riſe; . 4 3 
Ye Cedars bow, and Homage pay - 
Be ſtill ye Rocks — ye F joods give way. 

The Saviour comes, ſo long foretold ; - 
Hear him ye Deaf— ye Blind behold _ 
From Films he'll purge the viſual Ry 2 
And on dark Eye-balls pour the Day: 
Th' obſtructed Paths of Sound he'll clear, i 
And bid New Muſic charm the Ear. 

The Dumb ſhall ſing— the Lame ſhall 89 
And leap exulting like the Roe: : 
Nor Sigh , nor Moan, the World ſhall hears 

© Hell wipe each Face from ev'ry Tear: 
In laſting Chains ſhall Death 40 bound, 
And Hell's grim DOT feel dhe Wound. 


ond 


8 


Ar Ene De. 
Hru x I. 
To St. Anne s 2 "pe, or any other f eight and if : 
_ Ollables, 


IN CE Chriſt, our Paſſover, iS dun 
A Sacrifice for all; 


Le all with thankful Hearts ee 
To keep the Feſtival. 
Not with the Leaven, as of old, 
Of Sin and Malice fed; _. 
with unfeign'd Sincerity, 
And T ruth's unjeaven'd Bread, 


*. 18 
+ Chriſt 
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For, as in Adam, all Mankind 


— te 


«8 HY;MNS.for Feſtivals, &c. 


Chriſt. 5 198 rais d Fow'r divine, ' - : 
F Ard from 22 6 


Shall d die no more; Death ſhall, on him 89 
No more Dominion have; : 


For that he dy'd, *twas for our Sins i 


He once vouchſaf d to die; 


But that he lives, he lives 0 God, 


For all Eternity. 


g So count yourſelves as dead to Sin, 


But graciouſly reſtor d. 
And made . alive to God. 
"DW Jeſus Chrit our L. 75 


1 s II. 


5 bi 0 uni. Ti une, or any * of eight a and 2 - 


& alles. 


| ++ =O from the Dead is rais'd, and made | 


The firft Fruits of the Tomb; 3 


5 For as by Man came Death, by Man 


Did Reſurrection come. 


Did Guilt and Death derive ; 


8 80 by the Righteouſneſs of Chriſt 


Shall all be made alive, " 
fl If then ye riſen are with Chriſt, - 
Seck only how to get 


T he Things that are above, where Chriſt | 


At God's right Hand is ſet. 


+ Rem. vi. 9. Rom, vi. 10. | Rom. 11. 


1 Cor. xv. 20, 29 1 Cor. xv. 21: . ee i „ 
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Hemp m. | 1 SU | 


To gte Tune, or any other of cis and 
ix Syllables, LET -R 


HE Son of Righteouſneſs i is ris'n, 
And brings a glorious Day; 


TR Fiends, and their dark Works, 


Before him flee away Fe ita AF. 
They that in Error's fatal Chajan 

The captiv'd World had led, 
Are by our mighty Prince of Peace 
His conquer'd Captives made, 
Let then the univerial World 

Revere and know their King : 
Wich Joy ſubmit to him, who does 
Such great Salvation bring. 7 
Ye Nations of the Earth rcjoyce, 
And all your Voices raiſe, 


The Wond'rous Faithfulneſs, and Love, "AY 


Of our great God to praiſe. 3 
Hy Y M * IV. 
To Miley Tu une, or any * of b and ch 
Hllables. 


1 RIST from the Grave | is os to Day, 
Let Sons of Men and Angels ſay: - 
Ralle then your Joys and Triumphs high 
9 all ye Heav'ns, and Earth reply. 
Mankind's Redemption now is done; 


Our F icht! is jought- our Battle won: 
i B | Lo! 


iq 
4 
L 
; 
; 
1 1 
3 
1 
1 
j 
| 
- 
= 
{MF} 
: 
: 
14 
þ . 
* 
ol 
; 
7 
; * 
& 
8 
8 
[1 
* 
- 
1 
"34 
F 
„ 
F 
gs | 
3 
TY 
= 
it „ 
S 1 
„ . 
ka ; 
44 
BS . 
. 
LA | 
* 
24 
z 
4 
5 
C : 
* 
3 
{ q 
A F 
| ' 
| 
3H 
| | 
| [1 
* 
1 
4 XC 
| . 1 
4 


_— _—_— DO Ne oa 
: 4 — 

2 — — 3 nr 
_— — 1 n 

- 


9 FI — 


10 HYMNS for Feſtivals, &. 


Lo! now our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er ; 


| Lo! he can ſet in Blood no more. 


In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal; 
For Chriſt hath burſt the Gates of Hell z 


In vain did Death forbid his Riſe, 
For Chriſt hath open'd Paradiſe. 


Lives then again our gracious King:; 


Where, where, O Death's thy boaſted Sting? 


In dying once, he all doth fave : 
Where's now thy Victory, O Grave? 

What, if that once we periſh'd all, 
As Partners in our Parents fall? 


A ſecond Life we all receive 


We in our Heav'nly Adam live. 


Fail then, the Lord of Life, and Heav' nz 


Be endleſs Praiſes to him given: 


Riſen with him, we'll upwards move, 


And ever ſeek the Things above. 


| To London new 7 une, or any other of eight and u 


Hllables. 


F Angels ſung a Saviour's Birth, 

On that auſpicious Morn ; 
Ve well may imitate their Mirth, 
Now he again is born. 


He, frail Mortality ſhook off, 


Put Incorruption on; 

And he that late was crown'd in Scoff, 
Now fills the eternal Throne. 

Grieve not, vain Man, who Mortal art, 


That thou to Earth muſt fall; 


It 


2 


HYMNS for Feſtivals, &c, 
It was his Portion ; *twas the Part 
Of him that fav'd us all. 
Himſelf he humbl'd to the Grave, 
Made Fleſh, like us, to ſhew, | 
That we as certainly ſhall have ; 
A Reſurrection too. 
Let Heav'n and Earth in Conſent joyn'd, 
His boundleſs Mercies ſing; 
Ev*n Hell does now a Conq'ror find, 
And Death has loſt his Sting. 
If when in Eden, Adam fell, 
The whole Creation groan'd Z 
The whole Creation ſure ſhould ſmile. 
Nov Juſtice is atton'd. 
_ Hence all ye Faithleſs, far away, 
That this great Myſt' ry flights 
They that deny an endleſs Day, 
. Will find an endleſs Night. 
Beyond Time's ſhort and ſcanty Bounds, 
T he Soul ſhall ſurely live; 
But when the laſt loud Trumpet ſounds, 
You'll then, too late, believe. 
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IIe 'ry Heart which thou haſt made 1 5 


12 HYMNS 2 _ 


Fo or Ww 22 day... 


Four Trandlations of Veni Creator wit 
Veni Creator. H YM N = 


Te 0 Londen new Ti une, or any other of mm and / 2 
9 Syllables. 


\OME, Holy Ghoſt, Creator, come, 
Inſpire the Souls of thine, 


Is Hll'd with Grace Divine. 
Thou art the Comforter, the Gift 
Of God, and Fire of Love; 


The everlatiing Spring of Joy, 


And Unction from above. 
Thy Gifts are manifold, thou writ'ſt 
God's Laws in each true Heart: 

The Promiſe of the Father, thou 
Doſt heav'nly Speech impart. 

Enli ghten our dark Souls, till they 
Thy ſacred Love embrace; 

Aſſiſt our Minds (by Nature frail, ) 
With thy celeſtial Grace. 

Drive far from us the mortal Foe, 
Ard give us Peace within; 

That by 1 thy Guidance bleſt, we may 
Eſcape the Snares of Sin. 

Teach us the Father to confeſs, 
And Son, from Death reviv'd 


"A with them both, T hee, Holy Ghoſt, 


Who art from both deriv'd. 
With thee, O Father, therefore may 
The Son, from Death reſtor'd, 


And 


HY MNS for Feſtivals, &. 18 
And ſacred Comforter, one God * 
devoutly be ador'd; 
As in all Ages heretofore 
Has conſtantly been Jones. x; { 
As now it is; and ſhall be ſo, 
When Tie hu Coprls —— 


% © +4 * 
„ . 


—— . 


Veni rector Hymn II. | 


To Hoh Tune, or any other of eight and [90 
Ik ny Hllables. 


\OME, Holy Ghoſt, Creator, come 
4 . And viſit "All the Souls of thine 3 +, 
Thou haſt inſpir'd our Hearts with Life, 
Inſpire them now with Life Divine. 
Thou art the Comforter, the Gift Ph 
Of God moſt high; the Fire of Love, 
The Everlaſting Spring of Joy, 
And holy Unction from above. 
Thy Gifts are manifold ; thou writ'ſt 53 
God's Laws in ev'ry faithful Heart: 
The Promiſe of the Father, thou 
Doſt heav'nly Eloquence impart. 
Enlighten our dark Souls, till 1 
Thy Love, thy heav'nly Love embrace, 
And (ſince we are by Nature frail) 
Aſſiſt us with thy ſaving Grace. 
Drive far from us the mortal Foe, 
And grant us to have Peace within; 
That with thy Light and Guidance bleſt, 
Ve may e'cape the Snares of Sin. 
Teach us the Father to confeſs, = 
And Son, who from the Grave reviv'd ; 
And, with the Father, and the Son, 
Ihee Holy Ghoſt, from both derived. _ 
„ With 


þ — 4 


24 HYMNS for Feſtivals, dec. 


With thee, O Father, therefore may 


The Son, who was from Death reſtor'd, 


And facred Comforter, one God, 


To endleſs Ages be ador'd. 


Veni Creator, in the Language of our 


Church. H YMN III. 


a To the 100 Pſalm Tune, or any other of 55 and 


05 


Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who doſt thy ſeven-fold Gifts impart. 


eight Syllables, 


0 ME, Holy Ghoſt, our Sou!s inſpire, - 
And lighten with Celeſtial Fire, 6 


Thy bleſſed Unction from above, 


Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love. 
Enable with perpetual Light, 
The Dulneſs of our blinded Sight. 


Anoint and chear our ſoiled Face 


With the Abundance of thy Grace. 


Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home; 


Where thou art Guide, no Ill can come. 


Be then our Leader and our Guide, 


And never let us from thee ſlide. 


Teach us to know the Father, Son, 


And thee, of both, to be but One. 


That through the Ages all along, 
This may be our endleſs Song: 
»Praiſe to thy eternal Merit, 


. Father, 1885 and Holy Spirit. 


+= + wb 
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HYMNS for Feſtivals, &, 4 


Jo the ald 113th Pjalm Tune, 


\Reator, Spirit, by whoſe Aid | 
The World's Foundations firſt were laid, 
Come, viſit ev'ry pious Mind, 
Come, pour thy Joys on Human. kind; 
From Sin and Sorrow ſet us free, 
And make thy Temples worthy Thee. 
O Sourſe of uncreated Light! 

The Father's promis'd Paraclete 
Thrice Holy Fount! thrice Holy Fire! 
Our Hearts with Heav'nly Love inſpire 3 
Come, and thy ſacred Unction bring, 

To ſanctity us while we ſing. 
Plenteous of Grace, deſcend from high, 
Rich in thy ſev'n-fold Energy: 
Thou Strength of his Almighty Hand, 


Whoſe Pow'r does Heav'n and Earth command. 


Who does the Gift of Tongues diſpence, 
And crown thy Gifts with Eloquence. 
Refine and Purge our earthly Parts, 
But oh! inflame and fire our Hearts: 
Our Frailties help, our Vice controul, 
Submit the Senſes to the Soul ; 

And when rebellious they are grown, _ 

Then y thy Hard, and hold them down, 
Chaſe from our Mind th' infernal Fae, 
And Peace, the Fruit of Love, beſtow > 
And left our Feet ſhou'd 47 ray, 
Protect and guide us in the 

Make us eternal Truths e 
And practiſe all that we believe, 


> - — Ou OI 5; 


Immortal 


Pl her el Ee, nts nn, * 


i6 HY M:N'$ for Feftivals, &c. 
Immortal Honour, endleſs Fame, 
Attend uh? Almighty Father's Nani * 
The Saviour Son be glorify'd, _ 
Who for loſt Man's edemption' dy'd: 
And equal Adoration, be, 
Eternal Paraclete to thee. 
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Fur w cmd 
H Y M x V 
ok, Holy Spirit, ſend down thoſe 
Beams, 


Which gently flow in ſilent Streams, 
From thy bright Throne above; 
Come thou Enricher of the Poor, 
And bounteous Source of all our Store; 
Come, fill us with chy Love. 
Come thou, our Souls delicious Gueſt, 
The wearied Pilgrim's ſweeteſt Reſt; 
„The Suff'rer's beſt Relief: 
: Come thou, our Paſſions cool Allay, 
Whoſe Comfort wipes aj] Tears away, 
And turns to Joy all Grief,, _ 
Come thou bright Sun, ſhoot home thy Darts, . 
Pierce to the Center of our Hearts, 
And make our Faith love thee; _ 
Without thy Grace, without thy Light, |, 
Our Strength 1s Weakneſs, our. Day, Nights: 
We cannot move, or ſee, 
Lord, waſh our ſinful Stains away, 
Water from Heav'n our barren Clay, 
el Our many Bruiſes heal! * 


# 


To. 


HH MN s for Feſtivals, &. 2 
h To thy ſweet Yoke, our {tiff Necks bow, 
| Warm with thy Fire our Hearts'of my | 
| Our Wandring Feet repel. | o _' 

O grant thy Faithful, deareſt Lord, 10 

Whoſe only Hope is thy ſure Word, 
| The ſev'n Gifts of thy Spirit; 
Grant us in Life t'obey thy Grace, 


| Grant us, at Death, to fee thy Face, ne | 
1 And endleſs Joys inherit. e ee 34 2.00 
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Hun VI 
MT Southawell, or St Peter's Tune. 


O ME, mild and holy Dove, 
| Deſcend into our Breaſt : 
Do thou in us, make us in thee, 
For ever dwell and reſt. 
Come, and ſpread o'er our Heads 
Iuhhy ſoft, all-cheriſhing Wing; 
| Thar in its Shade we ſafe may ſit, 
- And to thee Praiſes ſing. 
b To thee, who giv'ſt us Life, 
Our better Life of Grace: 
Who giv'ſt us Breath, and Strength, and e ; 
To run, and win our Race. 
lf by the Way we faint, 
Thou reacheſt forth thy Hand: 
It our own Weakneſs makes us fall, 
Thou mak*ſt our Weakneſs ſtand. Ss 
When we are ſliding back, = 
Thou doſt our Danger ſtop 3 E 
When we again, alas! are fall'n, 
„ gain chou tak'ſt us up: nee 
| fig C i | 
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O my ingrateful Soul! 


We'll humbly beg it of thy Grace; 


138 HY MNS ſor Feſtivals, -&c; 


Elſe there we ſtill muſt lie, 
And ftill fink lower down: 

Our Hope to riſe is all from thee, 
Our Ruin's all our own. 


What ſhall our Dullneſs do 


For him who does all this for us, 


Only our Love to woo ? 


Well love thee then, dear Lord Y 


But thou muſt give that Love : 


But thou our Pray'rs muſt move. =o 
O hear thy own ſelf. ſpeak; 
For thou in us doſt pray: 
Thou can'ſt as quickly grant as ask ; 
"08 Grace knows no Delay. 
WT. ix * FM 
* 1 22 5 
H YMN VII. 5 
8 7 o the old 8 if Pſalm Tune, or any other of _ 
— FA 2 Hllables. 
B's come. Let ev? ry Knee be "bent, 


All 1 new Joy reſume; 
Let Nations ſing with one Conſent, 
« The Comforter is come, 


No anxious T houghts moleſt our Peace ; "Wn 


Tlus May all Grief retire; 


Let ev'ry Fear for ever ceaſe, 


And ev'ry Doubt expire. 
There is no End: of the Content, 
And Joy the Tn brings: 


Happy 


HYMNS for Feſtivals, &. 19 
Ha 7 the Man to whom 'tis lent! 
That Man ſees wondrous Thing. 
What greater Gift, what greater Love, 
Can God on Men beſtow? ' / 
118 Half the Angels Heav'n above, 
And all our Heav'n beſo rx. 
Fail! bleſſed Spirit not a Soul, 
But does thy Influence fee! 
Thou doſt our darling Sins controul, 
And fix our wav'ring Zeal. 
Thou to the Conſcience doſt convey 
The Checks that all muſt know; 
Thy Motions firſt does point the Way, 
Then gives us Strength to go. 
As Pilots by the Compaſs ſteer, 
TDill they their Harbour find 
So do thy facred Breathings here, 
Guide ev'ry wandring Mine. 
The Fleſh may ſtrive our Courſe t'impeach, 
The World's rough Billows roar ; 
But following thee, we're ſure to reach 
Ihe ſafe, eternal Shore. 


r 


20 BUY. M NS. for Feſtivals, Ec. 
Fur NewYear”: 5 Day. 


The So NG of che three Holy Children, in 


which all Creatures and hings are in- 
vited to give GOD Praiſe. | 


Benedifte, omnia Opera Domini. 
To it's Proper Tune. 


"Fi; O all ye Works of God chi £48, — 


ye the Lord, praiſe him, and my 
nify him for er. 


2. O all ye Angels of the Lord, Kc. 


3. O ye the ſtarry Heav'ns high, &c. 


4: O ye the Waters bove the Sky, &c. 


O all ye Powers of the Lord, &c. 


6. O pe the ſbining Sun and Moon, &c. 


7. O ve the glitt'ring Stass of Heav'n, &c. 


8. O ye the Show'rs and dropping Dews, &c. 
9. Le ſtormy Winds, and whiſpering Gales, &c. 


10. O ye the Fire, and warming Heat, &c. 


11. Ye Winter and the Summer Tide, &c. 
12. O ye the Dews, and binding Froſts. &c. 
13. O ye the Hail, and chilling Cold, &c. 
; wa O ye congealed Ice and Snow, &c. 


O ſable Night and lightſome Day, &c. 


; y; O ye the Darkneſs and the Light, &c. 
47. O be the Lightaings and the Clouds, &c. 


5 Earth's ſpacious Globe and all therein, &c. 
O all ye Mountains and ye Hills, cc. 

54 O ye all green Things on the Earth, &c. 

21. O ye the ever ſpringing Walls, &c. 

22, O ye the Rivers, Seas, and Floods, &c. 


23. Ye Whales that on the durges ride, &c. 


24. And 


— —ͤů— 
a od 


Won S rr P 8 * ho * adobe * W 


| HY M-N'S for) Feſtivals, &. 24 
24. And Fiſh that thro”: the! Waters glide, &. 
25. O all ye Fowls that wing the Air, &c, 
26, O all wild Beaſts, and gentle Folds, __ 
27. O all ye Children of Mankind, ce. 
28. O all ye holy Prieſts of God, &c. 
29. O all ye e of the Lord, M3 31 
30. Ye Holy, and ye Meek of Murr . - 
31. Xe Saints and Souls of righteous Men, bleſs 


ye the 3 praiſe him and chow. apt 
him oyr ever. : | 


* — — 


o7 or „ E Epiphany. 


To the 100 Plalm 7 une, or any other of ct ad 
OY eight Halles. 


E Sons af Men behold from far, 
And hail the long expected Star; 
Jebovab's Star that gilds the Night, 
And guides bewilder'd Nations right. 
Fear not from hence that IIIs ſhou'd flow, 
Or Wars or Peſtilence below: =: 
For Wars and Tumults it bids ceaſe, 
And uſhers in the Prince of Peace. 
Mildly he ſhines on all beneacrh, 
And pierces thro? the Shades of Death : 
He ſcatters Errors wide ſpreads Night, 
And kindles Darkneſs into Light, 
Le Nations all, far off, and near, 
Haſten to ſee your God appear: 
Haſten, for him your Hearts prepare, 
And meet him manifeſted there, 
In them behold the Day ſpring rife, 
Chaſing vile * from your Eyes; 


22 HT MNS for runs Ke, 


God in his perfect Light furvey, 1 * 
Shining to everlaſting Da yx. 5 
Sing then ye Morning Stars again, | 
For God deſcends on Earth to reign : b | 
He deigns on Earth his Life temploy—— | 
Shout then ye MY of God for . | 
Hor Aſ-Weadneſday. 

The LaMENTATION of a SINNER — | 

7 0 Martyrs, Canterbury, or Sandwich T WINES, | | 
Lord, turn not thy F: ace from me, 

| Who lye in woful State, i 


Lamenting all my ſinful Life 
Before thy Mercy Gate: 
A Gate that opens wide to thoſe 
That do lament their Sin: 


—_— . - Shut not that Gate againſt me, Lord, | 
„ But let me enter in. ary 
—_— And call me not to ſtrict Account, Cs 
1 How I have ſojourn'd here: | 
1 For then my guilty Conſcience knows ; 
1 Hoy vile I ſhall appear. | 
Jin! I need not to confeſs my Life 34 ; 
| To thee, who beſt can tel! . 
WM What I have been, ald what I am; = 1 
141 I know thou know'ſt it well. 1 
| il \ Wy 1 he Circumſtances of my Crimes, | i 
I --- - Ther Nuraber, and their Kind, | 
{ | Thou know'ſt 'em all, and more, much more | 
1 Than ] can call to Mind, W i | 
7 T herefore | 


Therefore, with Tears, I come to beg. 


For Pardon, like a Child that dreads |. | 


H:Y MNS for Feſtivals, kt. 


2 


Of my offended God, 


His angry Parent's Rod. 
So come I to thy Mercy Gate, 
Where Mercy doth abound, 
Imploring Pardon for m Sin, 
To heal my deadly Wound. 


O Lord, I need not to repeat 


The Comfort 1. would have: 
Thou know'ſt, O Lord, before 1 a 
The Bleſſing I do crave. 


| Mercy, good Lord, Mercy Lask; s 


This 1s the total Som: 


For Mercy, Lord, is all my is 


Lord, let thy Mercy come. 


—_— : 


E or cui, 


 Hrwunl. 


To 1 * Tire, or any athir of eight and tr 
$& ylables. | 


EHO LD the Saviour of Mankind, 
Nail'd to the ſhameful Tree! 


— 


How vaſt the Love that him inclin'd 


To bleed and die for thee. 


Hark, how he groans! while Nature ſhakes, 


and Earth's ſtrong Pillars bend ! 


. The Temple's Veil in ſunder breaks; 


The fold Marbles rend. 


'Tis done the precious Ranom' D Paid: 9 
Necrive my Soal, he ries ! 


See 


— nag mms 
CO — ——— —— 
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See where he bows his ſacred Head! -£o + 
He bows his Head, and dies! — 


But ſoon ke'll break Death's envious Chain, 


And in full Glory ſhine 


O Lamb of God, was ever Pain, 


Was ever Love like thine! 


Ee it 


To Warwick Ti une, or any other if eight ant rig 


Ollables. 


EAR Saviour, Oh! what ally this Heart? 
Sure *tis of Stone, it cannot ſmart, 
or yet relent the Death of thee, 


Whoſe Death alone cou'd ranſom me. 


Can I think on thy Pains ſo great, 
Thy dying Sighs, thy bloody Swear, 
Thy Back with Whips and Scourges torn, 
Thy ſacred Temples crown'd with Thorn: 
Thy Hands and Feet nail'd to the Wood, 
And all thy Body drown'd in Blood; ' 


Coud'ſt thou pour forth ſuch Streams for me 


And I not drop one Tear for thee? 
Live, oh! for ever live, and reign 


Bleſt Lamb, whom thy own Love haſt lain: ; 


And may thy loſt Sheep live to be 
True Lovers of thy Croſs and Thee. 


HY x 


c r 


W 
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HTM III. | 


To — 7 une, or any other of eight and fo 
Sllables. 


ING Songs of Triumph now be ſung, 
Ceaſe all your prightly Airs; 
Let Sorrow filence ev'ry Tongue, 
And Joy diſſolve to Tears. 
See where opprobriouſly, for us, 
Our bleeding Saviour's nail'd ! 
” Ah! ſee! while Death he ſuffers * 
Hoy much our Sins prevail'd. 
We were devoted to the Stroke, 
At us the Bolt was thrown; 
He ſtept betweeh, the Torture took, 
And made our Guilt his own. 
Ah! think what Agonies he felt, 
| How vaſt the Weight he bore! 
And ler your Souls in Weeping melt, 
And bleed at ev'ry Pore. 85 
Deſponding— Let all Heads decline, 1 
All Arms be hung a- croſs; 
Let Angels in our Sorrows join, 
And Nature groan his Loſs. 
The op'ning Graves, the Temple torn, 
Our ſtony Hearts ſhou'd rend: 
Shou*d make us melt, ſhou'd make us mourn, 
Not only mourn, but mend. 1 
if at this Sight we don't repent, 
What other Sight can move; 
8 Ingrateful, ſhould we not relent, 
And pay ſuch Love, with Love? 
If ©}! Contrition is forgot, 5 
And we QUT Sins retain; 
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He — his . ry dies! 
But ſoon he'll break Death's envious Chain, 
And in full Glory ſhine! | 


O Lamb of God, was ever Pain, 


Was ever Love like thine! | 


Hu i 


To maruiet Tune, or any other of eight and eight 


Hllables. 


EAR Saviour, Oh! what ails this Heart? 
Sure *tis of Stone, it cannot ſmart, 
or yet relent the Death of thee, 
Whoſe Death alone cou'd ranſom me. 
Can I think on thy Pains fo great, 


Thy dying Sighs, 2 bloody Sweat, 


Thy Back with Whips and Scourges torn, 


Thy ſacred Temples crown'd with Thorn: 


Thy Hands and Feet nail'd to the Wood, 


And all thy Body drown'd in Blood; 
| Coud'ſt thou pour forth ſuch Streams for me 
And I not drop one Tear for thee? 


Live, oh! for ever live, and reign 


Bleſt Lamb, whom thy own Love haſt ſlain: 


And may thy loſt Sheep live to be 
True Lovers of thy Croſs and Thee. 


HY MN for Feſtivals, Ar. 25 
Hrux Il. | 


7 0 Southampton 7 une, or any other of eight and fo 
Hlables. 


No Songs of Trium op now be ſung, 
Ceaſe all your prightly Airs; 


Let Sorrow filence ev'r Tongue, 
And Joy diſſolve to Tears. 
See where opprobriouſly, for us, 
Our bleeding Saviour's nail'd ! 
Ah! ſee! while Death he ſuffers thus, 
Hoy much our Sins prevail'd. 
We were devoted to the Stroke, 
At us the Bolt was thrown; 
He ſtept between, the Torture took, 
And made our Guilt his own. 
Ah! think what Agonies he felt, 
| How vaſt the Weight he bore! 
And let your Souls in Weeping melt, 
And bleed at ev'ry Pore. 
Deſponding Let all Heads decline, 
All Arms be hung a- croſs; | 
Let Angels in our Sorrows join, 
And Nature groan his Loſs. 
The op'ning Graves, the Temple torn, 
Our ſtony Hearts ſnou'd rend: 8 
Shou'd make us melt, ſhou'd make us mourn, 
Not only mourn, but mend. 
it at this Sight we don't repent, 
What other Sight can move; 
Ingrateful, ſhould we not relent, 
And pay ſuch Love, with Love! . 
Ik ſtill Contrition is forgot, 
And we our Sins retain 3 "Is 


D 4: 


26 HYMNS for Feſtivals,” &c. 


As far as it concerns our Lot, : 


He TIN? but — in vain. 


run IV. 


D ORE, bleſt Feſt, who came down. 


From the bright Spheres of Joy above, | 
T 0 purchaſe us a dear · bought Crown, | 


And woo our Souls t'eſpouſe his Love. 


Log had the World in Darkneſs ſac, 


Tal our Redeemer's glorious Light 


| Began to dawn from Heav'ns fair Gate, 


And with their Beams diſpell'd the N ight. 


We too, alas! ſtil] here had ſtood, 


As common Slaves in the ſame Shade 4 


But Mercy came, and with his Blood, 


Our gen'ral Ranſom freely paid. 


Not all the Spite of wicked Jetvs, 


Nor Death itſelf cou'd him remove; 
Still he his bleſt Deſign purſues 


And gives his Life to take our Love. 


And now, our Lord, our God, our all; 


What ſhall we Nr in thee . J 


| That Pow'r that made the World, and 1 


The World again diſſolve by Fire? 


O no ; thy ſtrange Humility, 


Thy Wounds, my Pain, thy Loni hy 
Death: 


Theſe ſhall alone our Wonder be, ne WE: 
Our ee our Stall, our Joy, our Breath. 


1 


Hrux 
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HrmN V. 


oM E. let f adore the King of Love, 
And King of Suff rings roo; 
For Love it was that brought him down, 
And ſet him here in Woe. 
Love drew him from his Paradiſe, 
Where Flow'rs that fade not grow ; 
And planted him in our poor Duſt, 
Among us Weeds below. 


Here for a Time this heav'nly Flant 


_ Fairly grew up and thriv'd 
i Diffus d its Sweetneſs all about, 
And all its Sweetneſs liv'd. 
But envious Froſts and furious Storms, 
So long, ſo hercely —_—___ 
This tender Flow'r at laſt bow'd down 
Its bruifed Head, and dy'd. 
O narrow Thoughts, and narrow'r Speech, | 
Here your Defects confeſs; 
The Life of Chriſt, the Neath of God, 
How faintly you'expreſs. 
May he who from a Virgin Root, 
Made this fair Flow'r to ſpring, © 
Help us to raiſe both Heart and Voice, Hr 
: And with more Spirit ſing. | 


D 2 For 


a HY MAN'S for Fells, Ot” 


Still he does call 


— 


For Aft enfion Day. 


Hu J. 


To the 100 o Plaln Tune, or any other of 5 an! 
abi Hllables. 


Now re- aſcends his native Heav'n 
ail the bleſt Day that ſaw him 5 


; 155 2 while to Mortals giv "n, 


Tho? raviſh'd . our wiſhful Eyes. 


Tho? re- aſſumi 


* his great Throne, 
ankind his own 5 
Him, tho' the higheſt Heav ns receives, 
Still he does love the Earth he leaves, 
See! how he lifts his Hands a 
See | how he ſhews the Prints of ve; 
Hark ! how his gracious Lips beſtow _ 


Sweet Bleffings on his Church below. 


Still, ſtül for us his Death he Pleads; 


: All- prevalent he intercedes: 
Near to himſelf prepares r Place: 0 
The Harbinger of human Race. 


Grant, Lord, tho“ parted from our Sight 
Above the Sun's reſplendent Height ; 


Grant that our Hearts may thither riſe 


And follow thee beyond the Skies. 
There let us bleſt with thee remain, 


Partaker of thy endleſs Reign; 
Thy Face let's there unclouded fee, 
And find our Heav'ns of Heav'ns in thee. 


Hymn 


” OE „ vv 91 Oe es. 


HYMN $ for Feſtivals, Ke. 23 
Hymn \ 


AKE, O my Soul, and quit this Bed 
Of dull and Huggiſh rth; 
Quickly ariſe, lift up thy Head, : 
And ſee thy Lord's New Birth. 
Lately he odd; O-bleſſed He! 
Born of a Virgin's Womb; 
Again he comes (both Times for thee) 
ung from a Virgin Tomb. 
Lo! he ariſes freſh and bright, 
 Encirched round with Stars; 
Which from him borrow all their Light, 
And from his glorious Scars. 
Still as he his bright Progreſs makes 
Up to his Heav'n again; 
Each Bleſſed Saint his Muſick takes, 
And follows in his Tran. 
* hus all together they aſcend, 

Till at Heav*ns Gate they come, 
Where all the Holy Angels tend 
To bid him welcome home. 
They quickly know again their King: 
Soon they nis Call obey; 

The ſev'ral Choirs come forth to ſing, 

And crown with Mirth the Day. 

| Come then my Soul, let us rejoyce, 
Let us our Conſort bring; 
Upwards to Heav'n let's lift our Voice 
And with the Angels ſing, 

All Glory, Honour, Pow'r and Praift 

Too the myſterious Three; 

As at the firſt Beginning was, 

May now, and ever be, 


Fer 
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40 HYMNS. for Feſtivals, &e. 
For the Holy Communion. 


Five H ymns taken from the Revelations. 
Hyun I. 
75 York Ti une, i any other of eight and 1 * 


Syllables. 


HOU God, all Glory, Honour, Pow” r, 

Art worthy to receive, 

Since all Things by thy Pow'r. were made, 
And by thy Bounty live. 

+ And worthy is the Lamb, all Pow! r. 
Honour and Wealth, to gain 


8 Glory and Srength; who for our Sins 


A Sacrifice was ſlain. 


1 All worthy thou, who haſt redeem'd 


And ranſomꝰd us to God, 


From er'ry Nation, ev'ry Coaſt, 


By thy moſt precious Blood. 


uy 1 and Honour, Glory, Por F. 


all in Earth and Heav'n, 


To ny Gr that ſits upon the Throne, | 


And to the * be 81 n n. 


Hrun I. 


in 1 L L ye who faithful Wen are 


Of our Almighty King; 


Both high, and low, and ſmall and great, 


His Praiſe devoutly ling. 


3 Rercatien, chap. i „ Chap. v. 12 | Ver. 9. 


- 00" Ver. 13, 11 Chap xix 5. 


| > | v Le: 


— 
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Let us rejoyce, and render Thanks | 

To his moſt holy Name; 
Rei oyce, rejoyce, for now is come, . 

he Marriage of tle Lamb. 

4 O therefore bleſt is ev'ry one 

Who to the Marriage Feaſt, 
And Holy Supper of the Lamb, 
Is call'd a welcome Gueſt. 


Hy Nx III 
To the 148 P/alm Tune. 


2 \LORY to God proclaim, 8 
Le Saints both great and ſmall; ; 
Let thoſe that fear his N ame, 
And on his Mercies call, 
In different Ways, 55 
Their Tribute bring, 
Of Thanks and Praiſe, 
To Chriſt our King. 
** How happy, and how blelt 
Muſt be the welcome Gueſt, 

Who at the Hol Beard. 
Does feaſt with Chriſt the Lord 
Then render Fame 

Dominion, Hon'r 
Strength, Might, and Pow'r 
5 To God ſupream. 
The Kingdoms of this World 
. Shall ev'ry. one become, 


* Revelations, Chap. xix. 7. 7 verſe 8. 0 | Verle ; 5 


vhs Vene 8. 7 Chap. ir. 8. Cheap. xi. 19. 


The 


32 HYMNS for Feſtivals, &e. 
The Kingdoms of our God, 
And Feſus Cbriſt his Son: 
With Majeſty 
He reigns on Hig 
Eternally 
Fallelujah. 


5 _ Hymn IV. 
T0 the 100 Pſalm Tune, 


OST holy, holy, holy Lord, 


Almighty's thy adored Name . 
W hich vas before all Time, and is, 


And ever ſhall be ſtill the ſame. 


All Glory, Pow'r, ana Honour, thou | 
Alone art worthy to receive: 


For all Things by thy Pow'r were made, : 
a All by, and for by Pleafure live 


+ To thee, O ſpotleſs Lamb of God, 


Riches and Pow'r of Right belong ; 
Wiſdom and Honour, conq'ring Strength, 
Glory, and ev'ry praiſing Song. 


Thou for to expiate our Sins 


Waſt flain, and by thy precious Blood, 
From ev'ry Nation, Tribe and Tongue, 
Thou haſt redeemed us to God. 


** Bleſſing and Honour, Glory Ys Pow? r, 


Exer by all in Earth and Heav'n, 


To him that ſits upon the Throne. 


And to the Lamb of God be Vn. 


8 Revelations, Chap. iw. 8. + Chop. v. 12. I Verſeg. 
ee 


Ixus 
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E faithful N the Len, 
See that his Death ye celebrate: 
And ye that fear him ſing aloud N 
Your Praiſe to God, both ſmall and great. 
T For Salvation to th' Saints is come, 
God's Strength and mighty Aids appear, 
T* advance his Kingdom among Men, 
Who ſhall the Name of Chriſt revere. 
O thou great Ruler of the World., 

Thy glotious Works our Wonder raiſe ; 3 
Thou ever bleſſed King of Saints 
How true and righteous are thy Ways. 
Who would not fear and glorify 

Thy Name, thou only Holy One? 
The World ſhall come and »orſhip thee, 
To whom thy Judgments are made known. 
r Let then both Heav'n and Earth aloud 
Their praiſing Hallelvjah's.ſigg ; + 
For the Lord God Almighty reigns, © * 
And ſhews bimſelf a glorious 1 


HNA VI. N 
0 ; 
) EHOLD, we e * 3 to | thee, 7 
And bow before thy Throne: : Wo 
We come to offer on our Knee, 


Our V O O Wet alone. Fo 1100” 
1 ' ' ' 1 l 
8 Revelation, chap. : xix. Karg wy ih Chen: xii. YN 
f Chap. oy * Ver. 4. If Chap. xix. 6 2 


. „ Wide 
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Where er we are, thou can'ſt aid f 


34 HTMNS for:Feſtivals,' & c. 


Whate'er we have, whate'er we are, 


Thy Bounty freely gave; / 
Thou doſt us here in Mercy fare 5 
And wilt hereafter ſave NS 


Thy Bounty gives us, even Thyf ſelf, 


"Ang we Thyſelf refuſe: 
Too ofr'>efore the Bread of Life 
The Food of Death we chule. 
O! make us then ſo uſe this World, 
That we the other gain 
O make us ſo the other love, 
That we its Joys attain. 


Guide then our Ways, 5 1 5 art Their 


Our everlaſting End: 
That ev'ry Step, or ſwift, or flow, 
Still to * may enn. 0 


At Funeral Sermon. 
Hrn Tl. 
———To the 25th Pſalm Tuns. 


Thou our Soul's chief Hope, 
We to thy Mercy flyz 


Whate' er we need, ſupply. 


Both we ſubmit to thee; dot one Son: 


In Death we live, as well as Life, 


If chine in Death we be. 


0 may we turn our Thoughts 


On theſe concerning Cares; 5 1 
How 


— — 


HYMNS for Feſtivals, &. 354 
How to redeem our miſpent Time. 
In Sighs, and Tears, and Pray'rs 


How to provide ſor Heav'n, 


Thar Place of Reſt and Peacc, 
Where our full Joys ſhall never waiſt, 
| Our Pleaſures never ceaſe, 5 


eee eee | 
Hy M * U. | 
N do we then believe 
; There is a World to come, 1 
W here all this World ſhall med be e 
To take their final Doom: en 0 1 
Is there a Heav'n indeed; 
be o crown the Innocent? 
ls there a Hell, and horrid Pains e 
The Wicked to torment 7 BY OE. 1 


Are theſe eternal too. E T1 
And never to have End br. Hy om | 
Shall never theſe Delights 5 
Theſe Sorrows never mend ? 
Good God! is all this true? 
And ſure moſt true it is 
And yet we live as if there were 
Nothing fo falſo as this! 1 
O quicken, Lord, our Faith Wo 
Of theſe great Hopes and Fears; | 
* And make the laſt Day's Trumpet be 
| Still ſounding in our Ears. 
Still make this glorious Hope 
Shine bright before our Eyes; 
; We ſhall at laſt go up to meet 
Our Jeſus i in the 8 de 


E 2 Come, 


36 HYMNS for Feſtivals, &c. 


Come, Jeſu, come, and take es vo! 
Our baniſh?d Souls to thee ; i] 

Come quickly, Lord, that in ty Light, 
Our Hye thy ow nyt ſee, I” 


. . 117 > j &W » = 
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70 Mancheſter Tune, or any other of *. and * 


Ne 5 


ORD. who! ſhall abode with thee, { \ 
There on thy Holy Hill, | 


Who ſhall thoſe glorious Profpects ſee, 


That Heav'n with Gladnefs fill? 


Thoſe happy Souls, who Prize 1 chat Life 


Above the braiveſt here; 


Whoſe greateſt Hopes, whoſe cagereſt Strife. 


Is once to ſettle there... 
They uſe this World, but value that 
That they ſupremely. love; 


They travel throꝰ this preſent Sate, 8 


But place their Home above. 


7 Lord! who are they that thus chuſe thee, 


But thoſe thou Py did*ſt chuſe ? + 


To whom thou gav*ſt: thy Grace moſt free, | 


Thy Grace not to refuſe. 


We of ourſelves can nothing do, 


But all on Thee depend; 


Thine is. the Work and Wages __ 


Thine both the Way and End. 
0 make us ſtill our Work attend, 
And we'll not doubt our Tays 317 


We will not fer « . :i1-! 


I thou but oe the Way.“ Ts 
Hymn 


— i Vn 


HYMNS fot Feſtivals, &. 37 


Hymn IV. 


HY do we ſeek Felicity, © 
| Where tis not to be found ; 2 
And not, dear Lord, look up to Thee, 1 | 
Where all Delights abound ? # 
O World, how little do thy Joys 
Concern a Soul, that knows 
 Itfelf not made for ſuch low Joys 
As thy poor Hand beſtows? 
How croſs art thou to that Deſign 
For which we had our Birth! 
Us, who are made in Heav'n to ſhine, 
Thou bow'ſt down to the Earth. 
World, take away thy Tinſel Wares, j 
That dazzle here our Eyes; ELLE 
Let us go up above the Stars, | 5 4 — 
Where all our Treaſure lies. {1 
The Way we know; our deareſt Lord 25 2 
Himſelf is gone before; . 
And has engag' d his faithful Word 
To open us the Door. 
Then, our God, reach down thine Hand 
And take us up to thee: 
That we about thy Throne may ſand, 
And all thy Glories ſee. 


* 
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Hymn V. 
Proper at the Death of a Find 7 


NINCE our good Friend? 3 prepar'd to . 
„Within the ſilent Grave; 
Let's hope his Soul's among the bleſt, 
And fruitleſs Sorrow wa ve. 
So is our Loſs his greateſt Gain: 
Let no rude Hand annoy, _. 
His Duſt which refts (exempt from Pain) 
In Hope of future o. 
We at the great diſcerning Day, 
Shall all together meet; 
And then our awful Homage pay 
At our kind Maſter's Feet. 
When the great judge from = Throne, 
Bright Crowns of Gold ſhall give, 
To ſuch as have his Precepts known, 
And ſtudy'd well to live. 
Oh! let us how our Hearts prepare 
For that uncertain Hour; 
When Death ſhall end our Pain and Care 
With Sin and Satan's Pow'r. 
Lord, give us Grace, our Time to ſpend 
In Virtue's prudent Way; 
That when we a' proach our latter End, 
No Guilt Ty us hr — 


8 * f 
ho — a. — —_— 


Hrun vi. 


THF N riſing From the Bed of Death, 
1 O'er-whelm'd with Guilt and Fear 
1 1 fee my Maker Face to Face, 

1 O how ſhall J appear? 


5 


HYMN S for Feftivals, &c. 
If yet while Pardon may be found, | 
And Mercy may be ſought, 


My Heart with inward ber ſhrinks, 
And Trembles at the Thought z 


When thou O Lord, ſhall ſtand difclo9d 


In Majeſty ſevere, 

And fit in Judgment on ny Soul, 

Oh! how ſhall I appear! 

But thou haſt told the troubled Mind 

Who does her Sins lament, 

The timely Tribute of her Tears, ö 

Shall endleſs Woes prevent. 

Then ſee the Sorrow of my Heart, 

E .'er yet it be too late; 

And hear my Saviour's dying Groans, 

I 0o give thoſe Sorrows Weight, 
For never ſhall my Soul deſpair 

Her Pardon to procure, 

Who knows thine only Son has dy'd 

| To make her Pardon ſure. 


; ; * ; : . 
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as n on the Divine Uſe of : 
MUSICK. 


E ſing to thee, whoſe Wiſdom form'd, 
Ihe curious Organ of the Ear; 
And thou, who gav'ſt us Voices, Lord, 
| Our grateful Songs in Kindneſs hear. 
Well Joy in God, who is the Spring 
Of Jawful Joy, and harmleſs Mirth ; 
Whoſe boundleſs Love is juſtly call'd 
The Harmony of Heav'n and Earth. 
Thy Praiſes, deareſt Lord, aloud 
Our grateful Anthems ſhall rehearſe ; 


Which 


— ., 


—— — — — 1 
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; Which rightly tun'd, are rightly fra. 3 
. The Musicx of the Univerſe. 4-0 
115 And whilſt we ſing, we'll cooſeerate., E wil 
al To thee, that violated ITN 
I's In off' ring up, by ev'ry Tongue, 
1 With ev'ry Song, a flaming Heart. 
| | We'll hallow Pleaſure, and redeem. |, 4. 


From vulgar Uſe, our tuneful Voice 1 00 
Thoſe Lips that wantonly have ſung . 
| Shall be employ'd in nobler Joyͤs. 
Thus we poor Mortals, here on Earth 


Will imitate the. Heav'nly Choirs; : 
And in exalted Notes, we'll ſend 
In holy Hymns our rais'd Deſires. 
And that we may be ſure above, 
When there we come, our Part to know, ; 
We'll practiſe, both at Church and Home, . 
Our n here below. 
5 _ 
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H“ 'L The Angels Song, Luke ii. Som 


Verſe 8 40 15. While 57 816 watch'd, 
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Hun II. Hark how the Seraph, ; * 


Hymn III. What Wards, what Voices, &c. 5 


An Ops. 2 oer the World, „„ 


For . 


Hymn I. Since Chriſt our Paſſover, is flain 
Hymn II. Chrift from the Dead, &c. 


 Hymx IV. Chriſt from the Grave, &c. 


7 

0 
Hymn III. The Son of Righ:eouſneſs, &c. 9 
Hy mx V. If Angels ſung, &c. - 10 


E For 
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Hymn III. Veni Creator i in the Language of our 
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